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>The Loud Family had been sentenced to clean the attic to atone for their troublemaking yet again.
>Lucy was discovering new hidden dark corners for Lisa to come over and catalog.
>Lola carefully balanced on the upper beams as she dusted them.
>Meanwhile, Lana gathered up all the old dust and debris and made disgusting bundles out of it.
>Then it was Lynn's job to see how quickly and far she could throw them out the attic window, aiming for the neighbors yard.
>Lori had somehow managed to make herself the "manager" of the affair, which meant she got to boss everyone around.
>Luna and Luan were going through all the potentially useful stuff and deciding which of it was worth keeping and which was just purely garbage.
>By being a sexy widdle baby, Lily avoided having to actually do any work around the house.
>Which left Lincoln and Leni to go through all the boxes in the attic to properly label and sort the contents.
>They had just finished popping a quick H on an old box of hornets, and were opening the next box which had been optimistically labeled Not Hornets.
>To their pleasant surprise, the box did in fact, not contain hornets, but instead had what looked like miniature wedding supplies.
>A tiny, somewhat crudely made, wedding dress and tuxedo lay next to each other, under an adorably small wedding arch.
>Lincoln turned to Leni and cocked an eyebrow. "Do you know who's stuff this is Len?"
>"I have like, no idea."
>"Huh." Lincoln shrugged as he started to dig a little deeper in the box.
>Under the surface of clothes and supplies was what felt like a small binder.
>Lincoln took it out and propped it against the side of the box so Leni could see it too.
>"Gee Linc, I bet there's like, a name or something in there." Leni says as she opens the unmarked binder.
>On the back of the cover, there's a heart with big bubble letters reading out "Leni + Lincoln Forever" inside.
>Opposite it, there's a picture of a 10 year old Leni walking down the isle in the wedding dress to an absurdly cute tuxedo'd five year old Lincoln standing under the arch.
>Without saying anything, the two of them begin to flick through the pages.
>The pictures easily tell the story, Leni walking up to an end-table clearly intended to be an altar, reading a sheet of crayon vows to Lincoln, him taking the page and flipping it over, revealing hints of what is mainly scribbles.
>A picture of them standing there holding each other's hands with "I do" written on it, inside of another heart.
>They put little play jewelry rings on each other's fingers, and Leni actually recognizes the one he gave her as a one she still had in her jewelry box.
>Finally it ends with them sharing an adorably awkward kiss as they hold hands.
>Leni looks at Lincoln with an almost manic gleam in her eyes.
>"Lincoln! I didn't know we were married!."
>"We're not married Leni, I was five years old and you were a whole ten. I'm sure it was just for fun. Besides, we didn't even remember it till we saw this box."
>"But Lincoln, we've been married for 6 years and I didn't even know!"
>"Really Leni. Don't worry about it."
>"But-"
>Just then, dad called them all down for dinner.
>"Seriously Leni, just forget about it." Lincoln says, getting somewhat embarrassed as they trooped downstairs to dinner.
>Luckily Leni was back at the grown up table, so they didn't end up speaking to each other till after dinner was done, after which she swiftly disappeared.
>Lincoln was briefly glad that she wasn't pushing it before forgetting the whole thing as he set into a comfortable video game daze for the evening.
>Thankfully, on Friday nights Lincoln really didn't have to go to bed till midnight, so he had plenty of time to play games before heading to bed and nearly immediately passing out.
>Lincoln awoke with a start as something was sneaking into his room, the dawn sunlight barely providing enough light to make out vague shapes.
>"Hey, stop right there!" He managed to sort of yell with a quiver in his voice.
>"Ohmygosh Lincoln, did I wake you up? I am like, so so so so so so sorry." Leni says disarmingly as she moves into the more visible section of the room.
>She's holding a tray with only somewhat mangled pancake, eggs, and orange juice, wearing nothing but her thin nightie.
>"Leni, what are you doing in my room?! Why do you have breakfast? Why aren't you wearing any clothes?"
>"Like, I was thinking about what we found in the attic yesterday and I realized I've been a terrible wife. So I'm trying to make up for it!"
>"Leni, we not married though!"
>"Open up, I've made you a delicious breakfast and have a whole day of wifing planned out."
>Lincoln's laziness meter picked up on the fact that might not be all bad, may as well see how it pans out.
>"Alright Leni, I guess we're husband and wife. So what do you mean when you say you have a whole day of 'wifing' planned out?"
>Leni giggled, "You'll just have to wait and see hubby. But it starts with breakfast, eat up."
>Suddenly feeling much less upset about the situation, Lincoln dug into the breakfast with a will.
>Although ugly and not made with particular skill, it was quite tasty.
>Lincoln finished quickly and let out a burp.
>"Alright Leni, breakfast was good, what now?"
>"Well a husband and wife are supposed to sleep together, so move over." She said as she started climbing into bed with him.
>Lincoln shrugged and scooched to the side, letting Leni lay down behind him.
>She snuggled down under the blankets with him and cuddled herself up against his back.
>While it was admittedly quite cozy, something wasn't quite right for Lincoln.
>He could easily feel her breasts pressed against his back and the faint touch of her nipples through her nightgown.
>Feeling both somewhat aroused and vaguely uncomfortable, Lincoln tries to shift himself slightly away from her, but her surprising strength kept them pressed close.
>"Uh Leni, could you maybe let me go a little bit, I'm having trouble breathing." Which was in fact true enough.
>"Sorry Lincoln, but this is how a husband and wife are supposed to sleep. I'm not going to ruin it now that I know what I'm actually supposed to be doing."
>Lincoln was stuck doing his best to control his growing erection while barely able to move.
>Leni fell asleep right away, wrapping her leg around Lincoln's, incidentally hiking up her dress as she did.
>Now not only could he feel her breasts pressing into his back but was also painfully aware of her quite naked crotch resting against the outside of his underwear.
>He was still trapped by Leni's monster strength though, and thus totally unable to actually do anything about the situation.
>Well it wasn't the first time he'd had to deal with an uncomfortable erection, he was a pubescent school boy after all.
>Doing his best to ignore the incredibly lewd and disturbingly incesty thoughts running through his head, he clenched shut his eyes and did his best to sleep.
>Although he didn't recall actually getting any rest, eventually Leni stirring did wake the pair of them up and the sun was much higher in the sky.
>His rather painful at this point dick still worked to maintain it's hardness, but the worst of it had passed.
>"Wow Lincoln, I slept great! No wonder couples sleep like that!"
>"Yeah me too." Lincoln managed to get out from between his clenched teeth. "Now would you please stop holding me quite so tight so I can go to the bathroom?"
>"Oh sure, I'm like so sorry Linc. I didn't mean to stop you from being able to pee."
>Lincoln managed to at least somewhat cover his shame as he rushed to the bathroom, Leni still laying in a rather compromising position on his bed.
>A small blessing, the bathroom was actually empty and Lincoln was able to get in without running into any other sisters.
>Feeling a horrible mix of shame and insane levels of horniness, Lincoln sets right to work taking care of his boner.
>It was his older sister, there's at least something wrong with that, but it's not like they actually did anything, and he didn't make any moves.
>With a whole night spent under tension, it took him but a few minutes to relieve himself.
>He felt bad, but it was a far better alternative than wandering around his house at full mast.
>Especially considering it was Leni who had made him that way, not even a scene on TV or a girl at least not related to him.
>He awkwardly finished up in the bathroom, taking quite a while to wash his hands, before walking back to his room.
>Even if he did feel bad about what he felt towards Leni, on some level he also couldn't bring himself to get a 'divorce' with her.
>And so he walked back to his room, full of conflict about what awaited him.
>When he opened his door, he found Leni sitting in a very demure position on his bed, waiting for him to get back.
>"Get over here you silly billy, I didn't give you your good morning kiss."
>"Leni, are you sure we have to?"
>"Of course Lincoln, we're married and that's how you're supposed to start the day!"
>She pulled him down next to her on the bed and despite his halfhearted struggles gave him a drawn out kiss directly on the lips.
>Lincoln just sat there in silence after she stopped, for what felt like hours, but was probably closed to 30 seconds.
>"Oh gosh Linc, was I bad? I'm so sorry, I've just never really like kissed anyone before. I know I should have practiced before marrying you, but I never thought of it."
>"No, it was fine Leni, I just feel awkward about this whole situation."
>"But Linc, we got married! We're like totally husband and wife! I'm even wearing your ring!"
>Leni held her pinky finger up to Lincoln's face and he could see what did in fact look like the ring from the photo album.
>"I don't know, I'm just not sure this married thing is working out, although I still love you as my sister." Lincoln managed to get out.
>Leni's face immediately falls, tears starting to well up.
>"Oh no, I didn't mean it like that Leni. I just think that way back then we didn't really give it enough time! We should take our time you know!" Lincoln barely manged to cover his ass with.
>"Oh, you mean like, we should date first? Yeah that makes sense!" Leni smiled at his change of heart.
>Lincoln knew it could only end poorly, but looking into her sweet, gentle, admittedly attractive face, he couldn't bring himself to do anything else.
>"Two rules though," he told her, "First, nobody else gets to know about it. And second, you really have to put on some real clothes."
>"Oh right, a girlfriend shouldn't be caught around her boyfriend in just her pjs. It could be embarrassing!"
>Leni suddenly jumped up and ran off to her own room to presumable get something decent on.
>Linc laid down on his bed and sighed.
>"What have I gotten myself into?"

>Leni returned from her room wearing her usual cute little sundress.
>She took her place at the foot of Lincoln's bed and leaned cutely against him.
>"Lincoln, if we're going to be boyfriend and girlfriend, we have to go on dates, so like, what should we do for our first date?"
>"Well Leni, first dates are usually going to go see movies, are there any new movies you want to see?"
>"Like, totally! There's a new The Fashion Bride out that would be like perfect for us!"
>"Gee Leni, that sure does sound nice, but I actually had my heart set on 'Ace Savy Fights 300 Snakes: Now On The Moon'. It just came out and I really wanted to see it, would that be okay?"
>Leni put on her best accommodating grin. "Yeah that would be like great!" She lied out her teeth. "Anything for my boyfriend."
>"Uh Leni." Linc said as he stood up. "I do kind of need to put on clothes too you know."
>"Go ahead, we're boyfriend and girlfriend now right?"
>Linc decided that if he were really going to go through with this, it couldn't hurt.
>Besides, she'd seen him naked before.
>It wasn't when he was aware of himself as a human male with a sex drive and functional bits admittedly, but fundamentally he was the same person.
>He just kept telling himself that as he reached into his drawer to pull out his victory undies, after all, any little bit of luck would help.
>Barely managing to keep himself from fainting as blood rushed to his cheeks, he quickly yanked down his old underwear and tried to yank the new ones on before Leni saw too much.
>Sadly Lincoln could go rapidly, accurately, or without exposing too much of himself, but not all three at once and promptly fell flat on his ass.
>This had rather the opposite of his desired outcome as now his semi-hard dick was plainly on display to Leni.
>It was... Rather impressive actually.
>While Lincoln was by no means sporting a forearm attached to his crotch, his member would have been at home on a fully grown man, and it looked almost comically large on his 11 year old frame.
>Linc did his best to cover his manhood with his hands, but there was a finite amount of good it could do when he was in such a lewd position.
>"Leni, please don't look!" Lincoln tried to shuffle back against his dresser so he could have better coverage.
>"Why not Lincie? I've totes seen it before you know."
>While Lincoln couldn't refute her undeniable logic, he still felt ashamed.
>"Listen Leni, I just don't want to show it to you. I'm a bit..."
>"A bit what?"
>"I'm a bit ashamed of how big it is. I know I'm only 11 but on the internet it seems like everyone is way bigger than me."
>"Move your hands you silly billy, let me take a look."
>"I... guess so." Lincoln said as he slowly moved his hands to the side and let Leni have unrestricted view of his partial erection.
>She got down on her hands and knees in front of his crotch and closely examined his now throbbing length.
>"Yep, it seems just fine!" She assured him. She gave him a gentle flick to the tip.
>Lincoln let out a little yelp at the physical contact of another human being with his previously extremely private bits.
>"I just don't get why it's so hard though. The dummies in Sex Ed were like, never this hard."
>"Uh Leni, do you think I could actually get dressed now?"
>"But like, how are you going to fit your thingie into your pants if it's all big like that?"
>"Well I can just shove it in and hope it resolves itself."
>"Wait Lincie, I think I remember learning about how if you play with it enough it should go down. Maybe you could do that!"
>"I guess I could Leni, but it's really hard to do that without being able to see any boobs or anything."
>"Well we're boyfriend and girlfriend, it would be okay for me to show you my boobs right?"
>Without waiting for an answer to the question, she easily and quickly slid down her top and bra, exposing two deliciously pert breasts.
>Lincoln was totally unable to repress his arousal now, and his earlier disgust faded like so much dust in the wind.
>"I've never done this before though Linc, so you'll have to tell me where to put myself to help you."
>Lincoln shoved some stray junk in front of the door to brace it shut and laid down at the foot of his bed, head to the wall.
>He gestured for Leni to lay to his right in the bed.
>Lincoln's voice fell most of the way to a whisper at this point, "Would you please lay on your side next to me, so I can see you while I take care of this?"
>Leni took her place next to Lincoln in the bed, facing towards the window, displaying absolutely no titty cleavage.
>"Uh Leni, other way around."
>"Oh. Right." Leni matched his volume as she rolls over and the pert perfection of her tits once again nearly blinds Lincoln.
>His left hand instinctively moved to begin stroking his throbbing dick as soon as merely one of her heavenly orbs came into view, and he couldn't help picking up the pace now that he could see both.
>Leni looked somewhat amazed at the ferocity of his movement.
>"Wow Linc, do I really do that to you?"
>"Leni, you do so much to me that you don't even realize." he managed to push out over the sheer level of arousal his pubescent body was sustaining.
>Linc wasn't done pushing his luck though.
>"Leni, I know it's a lot to ask but could you maybe play with your nipples for me? Pretty please?"
>"Play with what?"
>"Your pointy thingies on your boobies."
>Leni clearly grasped that, and started to lightly massage her breasts with her right hand, still providing him with the full, wondrous view.
>Linc let out a very low grunt of satisfaction at that.
>She giggled at him, which very nearly pushed him over the edge in and of itself, but he had one more thing to ask of her smiling face.
>His voice was barely audible for this last, and lewdest request.
>"Leni, do you think we could maybe... Hold hands?"
>Leni giggled again.
>"Sure!" She whispered back as she took his right hand into her left one and squeezed tightly.
>It was all simply too lewd for his relatively weak young frame to handle, and nothing could stop his immediate and potent orgasm.
>He managed to pinch shut his foreskin before spraying cum everywhere thankfully, so cleanup wouldn't be hell on earth.
>After that he basked in a bit of post orgasm bliss while Leni lay there studying him.
>Several moments passed before he recovered enough to move at all, and he got up to empty himself into a tissue which he promptly tossed in the trash.
>When he turned back to the bed, Leni had put herself back into order, showing none of the beautiful lewdness he had just witnessed.
>Leni's gaze fell firmly on his crotch for a solid second.
>"Your thingie went down! Now we can get dressed and go on our secret first date!" Leni said after what was far beyond an awkward amount of time.
>"Yeah, sure. Uh, thanks Leni. You really helped me out there."
>"Don't worry Lincie! It's just what good girlfriends do isn't it?"
>Linc managed to shrug off the Leni Logic and shrug on some at least vaguely presentable clothes.
>They then went and washed their hands like non-degenerates should always do after jerking off.
>They split up to grab the money for the movies, Lincoln breaking yet another of his poor abused piggy banks, Leni just somehow stumbling across all the money she needed.
>A really quite relatively small amount of begging and explaining to Lori managed to secure them a ride to the movies, and they were all set to go out.
>What could lie in store for Lincoln during his viewing of 'Ace Savy Fights 300 Snakes: Now On The Moon'?
>Stay tuned to find out!

>Lori pulled up next to the movie theater and shoved Lincoln and Leni out the door before driving off.
>It was a huge older theater, but good maintenance kept it from reaching a state of decay.
>A beautiful marble facade passed over them as the pair went through the old wooden entrance.
>When they had their choice, it was the favorite of most of the Loud family, having large cozy seats, pretty cheap popcorn, and unlimited refills.
>Some city grant about funding for the arts kept everything affordable despite the obviously expensive aesthetic of the theater.
>The fledgling couple moved through the nearly ticket queue only having to wait for one other attendee.
>When their turn came up, Lincoln took the lead.
>He moved up to the counter and leaned his elbow on it, trying to look at least kind of cool.
>"Two tickets for the new Ace Savy if you would, my fine sir."
>The teenager working the ticket counter eyed Leni, then gave Lincoln a skeptical look.
>"How'd you manage to scam you sister into taking you to this movie kid?" He asked as he punched in the code and took their money.
>Lincoln chuckled. "Don't you worry your pretty little head about it my friend."
>"Yeah, whatever." He said and handed them their tickets.
>Lincoln's illusion of being at least passably cool fell by the wayside when he nearly tripped over his own feet when he walked away.
>Thankfully Leni didn't seem to notice his clumsiness, or if she did failed to mention it.
>"Hey Lincoln, can we like, not get popcorn this time?"
>"Sure Len, but why not?"
>"It's totes a surprise, you'll just have to wait."
>Lincoln shrugged at that, but accepted that sometimes you just have to play along for love.
>Or to have more access to his sister's rocking tits.
>Whichever.
>As they got past the all carved wooden snack bar and into the screen area, Lincoln felt Leni's arm slip around his own.
>"Uh Leni, I thought we agreed that this would be a secret date. You know, not showing anybody?"
>"But it's totes secret right now, there's like nobody around."
>Lincoln swiveled his head around, but there was in fact nobody else within eyesight of them.
>Plus he had it admit, having her wrapped around him like that did feel nice, for more reasons than just the heat in the heavily air conditioned movie theater.
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>He led them into theater 4, which as a matinee showing had a grand total of 4 other people in the theater.
>They kept their arms wrapped together, banking on the dim lights of the room and the apathy of the other viewers to stop anyone from noticing.
>There were some ideal seats about three quarters of the way up the stairs and towards the middle of the row, pretty far away from anyone else.
>Lincoln took her by the hand and led her to the seats he'd selected.
>The ample and plush cushions gave them both plenty of room to stretch out next to each other.
>As they sat, Leni leaned into Lincoln's ear.
>"Isn't it kind of..." She giggled. "Lewd that we're holding hands in public like this?"
>Lincoln blushed hard.
>He vaguely shrugged and tried to let of her hand, but she was still holding it firmly and pushed them against her thigh.
>She smiled at him. "Just watch the movie Lincie."
>The commercials were just coming to an end.
>Ace Savy's huge beautiful face took up the screen as the opening of the movie played out.
>Lincoln was hugely into the rather cliche action film they were watching, but Leni was pretty rapidly bored of it.
>They were all wearing clothes that were like, so two years ago.
>Remembering the fun they had earlier in the day, Leni came up with a great plan to entertain her during the movie.
>She went back down to Lincoln's ear and in a whisper asked him, "Lincie, do you think you could do me a big favor as my boyfriend?"
>Linc turned slightly towards her but kept his eyes on the movie.
>"Yeah, I guess." He said, somewhat exasperated.
>She took his hand and slowly guided it up her thigh until it rested against her silk panties.
>Lincoln's head snapped right over to her and he fixed her with a firm look.
>"What are you up to Leni?" He hoarsely whispered into her ear.
>"Don't worry Lincie, I just feel good when I do this sometimes. You can totes keep watching the movie though."
>The incredibly lurid situation occurring next to him conflicted with his very real desire to actually see the movie.
>He resolved to watch and listen to the movie but devote his sense of touch entirely to his beautiful sister, a flawless plan.
>Ace Savy had begun the to fight the first half dozen snakes, performing a series of airborne maneuvers that have been impossible with earth's gravity.
>Meanwhile, Leni had begun moving Lincoln's fingers lightly against her panties, moving up and down the crease between each thigh and her crotch.
>He took the initiative and lightly ran his fingers along the skin right above her cute panties, teasing her as Ace Savy smashed a snake's skull against the bulwark of the lunar base he was in.
>Leni let out a little moan as he teased his fingers up and down her soft thighs, occasionally brushing close to her private bits, but never actually making contact.
>In the back of his mind Lincoln was incredibly grateful that he'd looked up dozen of tutorials on how to do this so that he didn't embarrass himself too bad.
>The growing boner he had was slowly becoming much more of a pressing issue than the action playing out on the screen.
>He decided that if he wanted to catch any of the movie, he'd have to take care of her quick before he ran out of good scenes to watch.
>Leni had started to rub herself crudely through her panties as Lincoln had tease her, and now he gently pushed hand to the side, giving his full attention to the task at hand.
>He placed his hand at what was he could easily feel what the top of her cute little pussy.
>Although very slightly wet, there wasn't much evidence of what had been going on down there.
>Leni quietly gasped as he began to run his index and middle finger in a tight circle around what he believed to be the location of her clit.
>She slouched back, laying her head on his shoulder as he took care of her.
>"Lincie... That feels... soooo... good." She got out as he played with her.
>He increased his pace, tightening the circle till his hand was nearly vibrating against her.
>Suddenly he felt his fingers get damp.
>Leni gave a little spasm against his shoulder and her tongue lolled out a bit.
>As he slowed off his playing, he felt her shudder against his fingers.
>He put his chin on the side of her head so he could actually access her ear.
>"Leni, are you okay? I didn't really mean to do that."
>"I feel great." She whispered back at him.
>Doing his best to suppress his boner and forgot what just happened for the duration of the movie at least, he turned back to the screen.
>He'd really only missed some of the mook fights, the meat of the movie was still intact.
>The two of them sat there watching what was rest of the movie, Leni rather content with the situation, rarely touching herself a little bit more.
>As the movie rolled to it's ending credits, the rest of the theater got up and left as Lincoln and Leni composed themselves.
>Leni straightened her dress and Lincoln stood up and offered her his hand.
>She took it and he provided what heft he could in pulling her up.
>The two of them wandered out of the room with at least a semblance of dignity intact.
>When they reached the restrooms, they split up to make use of the facilities.
>As he was washing his hands, he was given time to think about it, and felt weird about his actions over the day.
>Although he did always love his sister as a sister, he had tried to avoid thinking of her sexually before today.
>But now not only had she watched him jerk off, she had helped and even had him return the favor while they were watching a movie.
>It was all a bit overwhelming, but he was confident he didn't want it to stop.
>They met up outside the bathroom and went outside to wait for their ride, not really saying much to each other.
>Lori was actually quite timely, they were standing around for only a few minutes before she showed up and grabbed them.
>Lincoln had no idea what Leni had waiting for them in regards to dinner, but he could only hope that it was more of the same amazing day he'd had so far.

>Leni and Lincoln arrived home just before 3 in the afternoon.
>As soon as they had gotten in the door, Lori promptly left them to their own devices so she could get back to her room and Bobby.
>The house was quiet, relatively speaking.
>Lynn wasn't roller skating down the stairs, Lana wasn't throwing mud around, and Luna could barely be heard playing music in her room.
>Lucy gave them a wave and a vague greeting as they walked into the living room, clearly more interested in the show she was watching.
>When the were next to the couch, Leni gave Lincoln a little shove onto it.
>"Alright Lincoln, stay right there while I make us lunch." Leni giggled.
>"Sure Leni, what are you making?"
>"That's like, totally a secret." She said as she walked off to the kitchen.
>"So why is Leni making you lunch?" Said Lucy, who Lincoln had remarkably already forgotten was sitting next to him.
>"We uhh, had a bet over who could find the most dogs in the park and I won." Lincoln lied, poorly.
>"Oh." Lucy seemed to mull the excuse over before accepting it. "I guess that makes sense."
>"Well you're welcome to watch Vampires of Melancholia with me."
>"Thanks Luce, I have no idea how long Leni will take in there. I don't even know what she's making."
>The two sat in companionable silence watching the vampire drama.
>Lincoln was actually enjoying it a fair amount, but realized something was off about the show.
>It was rather adult entertainment for someone of Lucy's age to be watching.
>He'd seen a lot of it on the internet before, but some of the content was incredibly suggestive, if not outright raunchy.
>During one scene, a vampire was turning a mortal into his spawn, and as he bit her Lincoln recognized the expression he had seen on his sister not two hours ago.
>Not only that, but there were dual rivets of blood flowing down her neck and tactically wetting her blouse.
>"Hey Lucy, are you sure you should be watching this? It seems a little... mature."
>Lucy sighed. "Relax Lincoln. I know the show isn't real and would never imitate the actions performed on it." She said in a far too practiced voice.
>"Lucy, are you repeating something?"
>Lucy blushed a little.
>"Some people on this forum for the show said that I should say that if anyone ever worries about me watching it. Please don't tell mom and dad though Lincoln."
>"Don't worry Luce, your secret is safe with me."
>"Thanks Lincoln, you're my best brother."
>"I'm your only brother."
>"So it has to be true." Lucy gave him a quick almost grin.
>The show was in the middle of a bloodhunt when Leni came to the living room doorway.
>"Lunch is ready Lincie." Leni called over charmingly.
>"Thanks for letting me watch your show Lucy, tell me how the hunt ends." Lincoln said as he got up and walked to the kitchen.
>Lincoln was surprised when he walked in and the room was nearly spotless, a large picnic basket resting on the counter.
>He had been expecting Leni to have made a total mess of the place, but perhaps he was underestimating her.
>Before he could pursue that train of thought any further, Leni pulled him out of sight of the doorway with a still shocking amount of force and gave him a big kiss on the forehead.
>Lincoln got an exasperated look on his face, but accepted the kiss without any protest.
>His hormonal little pubescent body seemed to have decided that being touched by a cute girl was the natural order of things, even if it was his sister.
>While he knew he should feel bad, her lips were soft and gentle, although her kisssing did leave some to be desired, and it wasn't like anyone could see.
>When she stopped the kiss, it actually hurt to have her pull away.
>"So Lincoln, are you ready for our picnic?" Leni bubbled.
>"Sure, but what did you make Leni?" Lincoln asked as he tried to sneak a hand over to the basket.
>Leni grabbed his hand in a bonecrushing squeeze.
>"Lincie, you can't see what's in the basket yet! We have to go to our picnic spot!"
>"Lead the way then Leni." Lincoln said as he wrung his hands to try to reduce the pain.
>Leni picked up the rather huge basket easily with one hand.
>She led them out the back door to where a blanket was set up under the tree.
>The afternoon sun made it comfortably warm, but the shade of the tree kept them from getting uncomfortable.
>It was overall about as close as one could come to an ideal picnic spot in the comfort of the Loud's backyard.
>Leni put the basket in the middle of the blanket, taking care not to shuffle the contents.
>Then she delicately lowered herself to the ground, careful to avoid mussing her dress.
>She braced herself with an arm and reclined to look up at Lincoln.
>The breeze caused gentle waves in Leni's hair as the air ebbed and flowed about her.
>Dappled sunlight streamed down from above, causing her silken blonde locks to appear as if glowing.
>Meanwhile, with the uncertain lighting, her face took on something of an ethereal quality.
>Her eyes took on an alluring and shadowy quality, causing her normally pale blue irises to suddenly become piercing and bright, while her cheeks and jawline softened to something almost excessively childlike.
>From Lincoln's point of view, Leni's plump lips seemed to be calling him forward as her mild lipstick reflected light to an unnatural degree.
>As she had sat down, her right dress strap had slipped and was now resting slightly askew on her shoulder, displaying the lace bra strap beneath.
>While Leni was naturally not extremely gifted in the size of her bosom, she had a natural perkiness that showed through prominently as there was clearly visible shadow beneath it.
>Her form fitting dress also helped in displaying what curves she had developed so far, her chest flowed smoothly inwards at her waist before expanding back out upon hitting her hips.
>Only marred by the wrinkles of the clothing, Lincoln could easily see in this moment that his sister was quite the looker, which he hadn't truly been cognizant of in the past.
>Not content to have lovely proportions however, her long legs stretched what felt like forever down from those perfect hips.
>Skin unmarked by any conceivable blemish, it was obvious that she put great work into maintaining her physical appearance.
>Even her dainty feet were well kept, cute little toes ending in nails adorably painted orchard pink.
>Having probably spent far too much time basking in his sister's heavenly appearance, Lincoln managed to force himself to take the position across from Leni on the blanket.
>"Now can I finally open the basket Leni?"
>"Sure! And don't worry about eating it all, cause I like, didn't know what you wanted so I totes made way too much."
>She flashed him that divine smile.
>Lincoln lifted open the side of the picnic basket and had a look at what awaited him for lunch.
>There was actually a pretty incredible assortment of food inside.
>What looked like nearly a dozen sandwiches, several thermoses, some desserts covered in cling wrap, and a good number of mixed but less obvious singular items.
>Linc was suitably impressed by the selection Leni had managed to create in the not so long time she had been in the kitchen.
>He reached in and grabbed himself one of the sandwiches.
>After unbagging it, he lifted up the corner of the bread and saw a hefty chuck of peanut butter covering up shredded cabbage.
>"Leni, is this peanut butter and sauerkraut?"
>She gave him an enthusiastic nod. "Yep! I know it's your favorite!"
>"Wow, thanks!" He folded it back together and took a huge bite as Leni watched expectantly.
>Somehow, despite using the same ingredients as all of the ones he had made in the past, the sandwich was far above all the others he'd eaten in flavor.
>Lincoln briefly considered the possibility of Leni being secretly some sort of super human, but that was crazy, right?
>Whatever the reason though, the sandwich was delicious and didn't last another minute.
>He tore out several more of them from the basket, before realizing that Leni was still looking at him adorably, her hands held together.
>"Oh, right, sorry Leni. It was soooo awesome and can I have another?"
>She nodded and gave him that radiant smile again, looking rather pleased with herself.
>"Of course Lincie, anything for my boyfriend." She said, managing to lilt the word boyfriend in a way that sent pleastant shivers up Lincoln's spine.
>For the moment though, the sandwiches proved more important to Lincoln than thinking impure thoughts about his precious sister.
>As he dug into food, Leni reached into the basket and grabbed herself out a thermos, then opened it up and poured herself a cup of the milkshake it contained.
>Although Lincoln couldn't manage every sandwich with the same vigor as the first, his perpetually full mouth prevented him from saying much to Leni, and she was enjoying watching him enjoy the food she'd made.
>And so the two sat in companionable silence, the tasty pincic keeping them occupied.
>When Lincoln had managed to fit every one of the dozen sauerkraut and peanut butter sandwiches in that bag of holding he called a stomach, Leni took out the plate of desserts she had made.
>She pulled it open and proffered it to Lincoln with an odd blush.
>"Here Linc, try these. I made them with a secret ingredient."
>The blush and claim of secret ingredient gave Lincoln an uneasy feeling, but he'd already decided that not questioning anything about Leni's actions results in the best outcome.
>So he grabbed a cookie and took a bite.
>It made the sandwiches he'd just loved seem like so much desert sand.
>Whatever the 'secret ingredient' was, it had to be magic, nothing else could explain the taste.
>He somehow managed to shovel most of them down, while Leni watched him with contentment.
>When they finally ran out, Lincoln gave her a look of delight and thanked her profusely for the lovely lunch.
>She gave him an even stronger blush.
>"Like, don't worry about it Linc, we're just dating now."
>Linc actually managed to recall through the dessert haze that they were dating because of a silly childhood wedding they had, but it seemed to be mattering less and less.
>"Alright then Leni, I won't worry about it. But what are we going to do next?"
>Leni had started to answer him, but in the blink of an eye the impending food coma had claimed his consciousness and he passed out comfortably on the blanket.